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	1. Chapter 1

To you Far and Beyond

Set a few years after Go! Princess Precure. Kanata is being forced into an arranged marriage to become king of Hope Kingdom, but Pafu and Aroma have other plans involving a certain Princess of Flowers.

He had made an honorable choice, but he knew he ultimately wouldn't live happily ever after; like the fairy tales Haruka had loved so much. Kanata had a duty to the people of Hope Kingdom and their happiness was much more important to him than his own. He was their prince after all, and with his father's health declining rapidly he knew he would be taking over as King of the Hope Kingdom soon. It is a universally acknowledged fact that a king must take a queen. The prince hadn't given much thought to who he would marry, he let his advisors choose a wife for him. Some princess from a neighboring kingdom, one that had never been taken over by Dyspear Kanata had a duty to continue the royal bloodline after all. And a Prince had to marry a princess.

_Princess…_ He thought sadly. No. He didn't want to interfere with her life. Not again. He already made her miss out on being a normal teenager by giving her the dress-up key, effectively sealing her fate as a warrior who had to fight to save his kingdom. A place she had no connection with and definitely no reason to fight for as hard as she did. She had given it her very all as Cure Flora, she even became a Grand Princess- the highest title one could earn in Hope Kingdom, one that can only earned by the Precure.

_She's so strong, kind and beautiful. She always has been. Ever since the first time we met._ Kanata shook his head, trying to push thoughts of Haruka out of his mind. His feelings for her only grew every time they encountered one another. She was his new dream. All he had hoped for was her happiness. Such a beautiful person, inside and out, didn't deserve to have her future taken from her. Not again. She had a purpose in the human world, he was sure. To live a normal life and be the beautiful princess she had become. He didn't have any direct contact with her any more, but he had asked Pafu and Aroma to watch over her. To make sure Dyspear didn't target her again. He may not be able to be involved in her life, but he had to know she was safe. She was his dream after all.

"Prince Kanata," Aroma's voice drew him from his thoughts. "Are you all right-roma?"

"O-oh, sorry" the purple haired prince replied. "Yes, I'm fine. Just lost in my thoughts.

Aroma frowned. With Kanata's recent engagement he had been thinking about Haruka now more than ever. "We need your approval of the china pattern for the engagement party-roma."

"Yes, of course." Kanata absentmindedly looked over the sketch that Aroma was carrying. "This looks fine, thank you Aroma. You may go."

"Prince Kanata, i-is there anything you need to talk about-roma?" The bird butler asked, worried if he was overstepping his boundaries.

"You can guess well enough, Aroma." Kanata smiled at him sadly. Right. They'd already had this discussion a dozen times. But Aroma still didn't understand. Kanata needed to marry a princess, and Cure Flora was a _Grand_ Princess. The butler tried telling the prince Haruka's feelings for him, as they appeared to be obvious to everyone but the prince himself, but he wouldn't listen. Kanata was convinced her life was better without him. Aroma, Pafu and Princess Towa disagreed.

"Very well, Prince Kanta-roma" Aroma said before flying off, leaving Kanata to his melancholy thoughts of his lost love. He had a few matters to discuss with Princess Towa.

Towa was more than angry when she learned of Kanata's engagement to a woman neither of them had ever met. He was her brother! The person who she was closest to in the entire kingdom. And he was getting married to someone he never even met!? The princess of the flames knew of arranged marriages but they were so outdated they rarely happened any more! And her brother had made the decision to have an arranged marriage when his true soul mate was just a world a way. It was ridiculous! It was illogical! And a Grand Princess would make a much better queen than some random princess from some random kingdom. Even though she was from the human world Haruka's belief in dreams was so strong she fit in perfectly with the citizens of Hope Kingdom. Towa knew Haruka and her brother were _meant_ to be but he could just be so stubborn sometimes.

"Princess Towa," a soft voiced pulled her from her calligraphy, which wasn't going very well any way. "There's something very important I need to talk to you about-roma."

"Yes Aroma, I know what you have to say already." Towa said, turning to him and sighing.

"Princess Towa! We have to do something at on- uff!" Pafu came running through the door until she tripped on one of her ears. Towa chuckled and walked over to her, kneeling down.

"Aroma, Pafu, I know what you need to talk to me about" Towa said, tying back Pafu's ears.

"No Princess Towa! She'll be here in three days-pafu!" Pafu cried with panic in her voice.

"W-what? Onii-sama's fiancee? But they weren't supposed to be meeting for another week! How, why? What is the meaning of this?" The princess of the Hope Kingdom asked her servants.

"What do you mean three days-roma? We don't have the details worked out for the engagement party yet! Why, Prince Kanata only just approved the design for the china! There's still the catering, the music, the-"

"No, not the party-pafu!" Pafu cut off her brother. "She's coming to the Hope Kingdom to confirm their engagement and make a public announcement on behalf of her kingdom. And she'll be here in only three days from today-pafu! Princess Towa we have to do something-pafu! What about Haruka-pafu?" Pafu looked at Towa with pleading puppy dog eyes.

"This sounds suspicious," Towa contemplated. "The princess already officially accepted onii-sama's proposal in writing a week ago. The two weren't supposed to meet until the engagement party, why the sudden change of plans? This isn't normal for an arranged marriage… Does my brother know about this?"

"I don't know-pafu. I'm just as surprised as you are Princess Towa-pafu."

"The Prince doesn't know this-roma," Aroma confirmed. "I had just spoken with him-roma. He would have asked about her arrival-roma."

Towa turned her back to the royal fairies in contemplation. She knew what she was planning to do was extremely punishable, but if her suspicions were right, the Kingdom was in grave danger. The portal between Hope Kingdom and the human world was only to be used for emergencies. But what constituted an emergency, exactly? To Princess Towa, this was an emergency.

"Pafu, Aroma," the scarlet princess said slowly. "I once again must ask too much of you. You are to go to the human world, find Haruka Haruno and bring her back to Hope Kingdom. As Princess of the Hope Kingdom I give you permission to enter their world."

"But.. what will we do once Haruka is back here-roma? What if she doesn't want to come with us-roma?" Aroma asked hesitantly.

Towa smiled. "I think all we'll have to do is give these two some time alone together and they'll work things out how we imagine they will. And of course she'll come back, you two have been watching her right? She looks at her dress-up key every day, and I know she's thinking of my brother every time. Those two have a connection. She has to know something is going on."

"Yes-pafu! We will bring Haruka Haruno to Hope Kingdom-pafu!" Pafu saluted, accepting their mission gladly.

"Thank you, now get going you two. We haven't any time to waste!" Towa smiled at them, her hands on her hips. She might be young but she had all the leadership qualities of a queen.

The two fairies nodded and flew away. Towa sighed after they were out of sight. She figured there was a 50% chance their plan would work out, but only time would tell.


	2. Chapter 2

While school and education was always important to Haruka, princess lessons weren't regular classes taught at university. She had gone any way, to appease her parents They never really believed in her dream.

_Not like Kanata had, any way…_ Haruka thought nostalgically.

And of course Haruka grew out of the idea of becoming a literal princess. As she graduated middle school and high school she continued to research real princesses and learned that there's a lot more to being a princess than just living in a castle and marrying a prince. And with her parents persistant demand that she attends college, she chose that at least if she was going to have to do something she was unsure about she'd at least continue to study strong women and feminist studies. And Haruka found that many princesses were deeply devoted to charity work. And even more than official princesses, Haruka admired a lot of women who didn't have royal titles but were still doing their best to make the world a better place.

So when she realized she wouldn't be an _official_ princess, Haruka decided she would become a woman with the strength, kindness and inner beauty of a princess. She'd already gotten a taste of the life of a fairy tale princess- the life she had thought she wanted- but the delusion from Dyspear was so lacking of love and friendship. How could anyone want a life like that? Her friends were what made her time at Noble Academy unforgettable.

Never in her whole life had Haruka met a group of people who believed in her and loved her so much. Then to top it all off they became Precure together and saved the world! Then all so suddenly as it started it was over. Sometimes Haruka wondered if it was ever even real, if she had dreamed up the whole thing. How was she supposed to adjust to normal life once their powers were no longer needed? How was she supposed to live her life without him in it?

_Oh..._ thought Haruka, she hadn't realized she was crying until now. _It's okay! He's doing his best to make his dream come true and I'm doing my best to make my dream come true! He wants to be a wonderful king, and I'm sure he will be. If only our paths hadn't drifted apart like they did._

While her and Kanata's path only crossed for a second, her friendship with Minami and Kirara was just as strong as ever. Of course chasing their dreams had drawn them all to different corners of the globe, but that didn't mean they couldn't find fifteen minutes to spare every few days to Skype. Kirara was becoming rather popular in Paris and was keeping her popularity in Japan. Breaking the international barrier was hard enough to do for an idol or an actor, but for a model it was even more difficult. Minami was working long days as an intern for a marine veterinarian in Australia. She knew her dream would take her there someday, but it was so drastically different from home the princess of the sea was having a hard time adjusting. Haruka cheered her on and reminded her that every dream starts out difficult until you can get to where you really want to be.

As for where Haruka really wanted to be, she wasn't entirely sure. She was happy with her university classes and had moved to the smaller town of Kibougahana to work in a flower shop over the summer. She was twenty years old and had no idea what her purpose was in the world.

_In _any _world_. The princess of flowers thought, looking over at the crystalized dress up key that sat on her desk. The time she felt most alive in her entire life was when she was fighting as a Precure. If she ever had the slightest chance to go back to Hope Kingdom she would take it in a moment. She missed Towa, of course, the only friend she couldn't keep in contact with made her feel guilty even though there was nothing she could do about it. But… she never did get to tell Kanata her feelings for him. Feelings she still had despite not seeing him for years. Somewhere in her heart, Haruka knew they would meet again.

"Haruka, could you come here a second?" One of the owners of the flower shop called out.

"A-ah! Yes, coming!" Haruka said, wiping the tears from her eyes. She walked from the back office to the main room. "Kaoruko, what do you need my—"

"Haruka-roma!"

"Haruka-pafu!"

Haruka stood shocked and frozen until her eyes widened. "E-ehh? W-what are these stuffed animals doing here! K-kaoruko! I'll take these to the lost and found in case a child comes in looking for them!" Haruka said, bending down to pick up Pafu.

"Haruka, it's okay. I know who you are. Cure Flora." The older woman smiled at Haruka.

At that she immediately snapped to attention, waving her arms in front of her face. "W-what?! But how could you—what are you—!"

"Kaoruko was once one of the strongest Precure of all time- roma!" Aroma said with admiration in his voice. "She took down the Desertarians and Dume all by herself as Cure Flower-roma! She was incredible-roma!"

"What?! Kaoruko you! You were a Precure! You knew I was a Precure! How—why didn't you tell me?!" Haruka looked at her with disbelief and also a strange kind of hope.

"You reminded me a lot of my grand-daughter, Tsubomi, who was also a Precure. I saw you and recognized the Precure spirit in you, my dear."

"B-but why didn't you tell me sooner! I have so many questions, there's so much I want to know about you!" She looked at Kaoruko with determination before remembering the fairies' presence. "A-and Pafu! Aroma! Why are you here?! I haven't heard anything from Hope Kingdom in years and you show up now, completely out of nowhere? What's wrong? Something must be wrong!"

Aroma and Pafu looked at each other briefly thinking the same thing. _Uh-oh. Princess Towa didn't give us a story to tell Haruka._

"I-it's the prince-pafu!" Pafu said quickly and nervously. So far so good.

"Kanata?" Haruka said softly, a bit of pain in her voice. "What happened to him? Is he okay?"

"Prince Kanata is fine-roma!" The little bird butler knew he had to say as little as possible, LIE as little as possible, to get Haruka to Hope Kingdom. "He just… H-he just.."

"Prince Kanata needs to see you at once-pafu!" Pafu quickly finished her brother's sentence. Well, there goes trying to lie as little as possible. "Prince Kanata and Princess Towa have a problem only Cure Flora can solve!"

At that Haruka's eyes dimmed. "I'm not Cure Flora any more. I'm just Haruka Haruno now."

Kaoruko took her hand. "Haruka, Cure Flora isn't just a costume you put on. Cure Flora is part of who you are. Even if you are no longer fighting evil you cannot stop being Cure Flora. She is who you are and you will always be here. Do you understand?"

Haruka wasn't entirely sure she understood, but she had an idea of what the older woman meant, so she nodded. "Pafu, Aroma! I'm ready to go with you to Hope Kingdom!"

"Wahoo-roma!"

"Wahoo-pafu!" the fairies cheered.

"Oh wait! Let me go get one thing!" Haruka ran back to her computer desk in the office to grab her dress-up key. She arrived just in time to see it glitter back to life and regain its pink color that had been lost years ago.

_This is it_. The princess of the flowers thought. _I'm really really going to Hope Kingdom again._

Returning to the store room with dress-up key in hand, Haruka looked to Kaoruko.

"Kaoruko, I'm sorry for leaving so suddenly—"

"Don't give it a second thought, dear. My daughter and her husband and their children will be back to run the shop soon. Go. Your kingdom needs you."

"Right!" Haruka said, nodding to Cure Flower. "Aroma, Pafu. Let's go!"

_I'm coming, Kanata. Whatever you need, I'll be there soon._ With a flash of light and petals, they were in Hope Kingdom.
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	3. Chapter 3

"Wow! The palace is just as beautiful as ever!" Haruka said, twirling around the foyer.

"Sh! Keep your voice down-roma! We don't want anyone to hear you!" Aroma warned, pressing a feather to his beak.

"Huh? But I thought Prince Kanata asked me to be here. Wouldn't he have told other people I was coming?" Haruka cocked her head to the side.

"A-ah yes! He did roma! B-but-"

"The King is very sick and needs his rest so it's best that we're quiet as to not disturb him pafu!" The maid finished her brother's sentence.

Haruka's brow furrowed "The King is sick? Will he be okay?"

"W-we're not sure pafu" Pafu and Aroma frowned. The fairies knew the king wasn't going to make it through his sickness, but now was not the time to tell Haruka. The King promised Kanata to make it to his wedding, another reason for the prince to request an arranged marriage.

The Flower Princess's frown deepened, but she perked up when she remembered the reason the fairies brought her to Hope Kingdom in the first place. "Pafu, Aroma, I need to see Kanata right away."

"E-eh? I-I mean! Of course- roma! Right this way-roma!" The royal fairies led Haruka up a set of marble stairs, to a set of glass doors that led to a balcony overlooking the kingdom. And there he was.

_Kanata…_ Haruka slowly opened the doors.

"What do you mean you brought her to see him right away? Why didn't you bring her to _me_ first?!" Towa yelled exasperated.

"W-we just did what you said for us to do-pafu!" The maid said, covering her eyes with her ears.

"I didn't think she'd actually say yes right away! I thought I would have to go there myself and bring her here. I should have gone with you." The flame princess said, remorsefully, then chuckled. "I should have known though; Haruka would do anything for onii-sama in a heartbeat."

"So what should we do roma?" The little bird butler asked, concerned.

"Well, there's nothing we can do now but wait." Towa sighed, sitting on a large white couch. "I just hope he doesn't tell her. And if he does tell her then… I hope she'll listen to me."

"Kanta…" At first Kanata didn't believe what he was hearing. He had imagined her voice so many times by now he was sure he was imagining this too. It wasn't until she said his name again that he turned with wide eyes to look at her.

Her hair had grown past her shoulders, but she still wore it in the style she always had since she was a little girl. She was taller now and had a more womanly figure, but her aqua eyes still shone with hope, just as they had the day they met. _Has it really been that long? She must be at least twenty now. She's…_

"Beautiful" the prince said aloud, his heart skipping a beat, a scarlet blush immediately coloring his cheeks. Under any other circumstances, he would have cleared his throat and apologize. But this was _Haruka_. The amazing girl he believed he had to leave behind. And she was here _now_. He didn't care how, just that she was there; standing right five feet away from him.

Even though he had yet to say anything of substance, Kanata walked towards her. Haruka just stared at him wide eyed, an equally deep blush on her face. She stood as still as a porcelain doll, too shocked to move. When they were less than a foot apart, the prince reached out and touched her scorching cheek, as if to make sure she was actually there and not just a dream. His hand lingered on her cheek for what felt like a lifetime.

Haruka swallowed the lump that had risen in her throat. "K-kanata?" She choked out, breaking the prince from the trance she unintentionally put him in. Her arms were glued to her sides and her pulse was thudding in her ears.

Kanata pulled his hand from her face and took a few steps back, regaining his composure. "Haruka," he said her name with so much warmth and sincerity in his tone. There was silence for a few seconds until he asked "what are you- how did you get here?"

"P-Pafu and Aroma brought me! T- they said there was something you needed me f-for" the flower princess said, shakily. She played with a strand of her long her nervously but she couldn't look away from his wisteria eyes.

Kanata frowned, the memory of his arranged marriage returning to him. Funny, he should have been thinking of his soon-to-be bride, but all he could think of was Haruka, whether she was with him or not. "Yes, I suppose there is something I need to talk to you about." He said slowly, picking his words carefully. "But… since my mind has been wavering as of late" _only the past two minutes really _"I'm not sure how I'll handle this situation."

Haruka smiled with determination, her hands raised into fists. "Well whatever it is I can help you!" She said excitedly, then her tone softened, becoming more serious. "You know I'm always here for you, Kanata. Even if I'm a world away."

Kanata raised his eyebrows "b-but I've asked so much of you already. I asked you to risk your life and fight for a land you've never even heard of before. And you did, without hesitation. Why? Why do you risk so much for me?" Guilt clouded his thoughts, he knew if she had known about his engagement she wouldn't want anything to do with him.

"You're the first person to ever believe in me and my dream." Haruka said slowly and genuinely. "My friends from elementary school and even my parents didn't believe in me. But it's because of you that I am where I am today! It's because of you that I tried so hard to get in to Noble Academy and met my best friends and saved the world. I'm graduating college a year early. I've done so much in my life I never would have been able to do if you hadn't believed in me, right at that moment and throughout my entire life, Kanata. You saved me from despair so many times… I should be asking you why you believe in me so much, the princess of buds."

"How could anyone not believe in a dream so strong and pure? Your dream is everything to you. You try so hard at everything you do so you can get closer to your dream. You're not a bud any more, Haruka. You've become a beautiful flower and you've earned it. You did this yourself."

She smiled softly. "I don't see it that way."

The prince reached out to take the flower princess's hand "Haruka, I-"

But she ran away quickly, not even noticing he was about to touch her, until she reached the edge of the balcony. "Wow! You can see all of Hope Kingdom from here! This is amazing!"

Kanata sighed, she always was easily distracted, but in an endearing way filled with childlike wonder. He met her at the edge of the balcony. "Yes, it really is incredible." He said, his eyes focused on her and not the view.

"You love your kingdom so much. I bet you spend a lot of time here."

The prince was once again reminded of his harsh reality, taken away from the paradise where it was just him and her. "I do, I love Hope Kingdom more than almost anything. But this situation, this choice I have to make, I must choose between what makes me happiest and what is easiest and best for the future of the kingdom and everyone who lives here."

Haruka tore her eyes away from the beautiful kingdom to really look at the man next to her. He too had grown since they last saw each other. He was no longer the bony teenage boy he had been. He gained a few more inches and his white vest that was casual yet elegant showed off his toned physique.

"T-that sounds like it would be a hard choice for anyone." She stuttered out, a blush returning to her face.

"Yes, and I have only a week to make this choice. And before today I was sure what I was going to do. But since I've been having second thoughts about it, now I'm not entirely sure." The prince looked away from her.

"That makes sense," she said. "This decision will affect the future of your kingdom. Whatever you decide you should go into it with your entire heart. Don't feel bad for being conflicted."

"But how could making a selfish decision be good for the kingdom, even if it's what my heart wants? How could it be good for-"

_For you_ he wanted to say, but he stopped.

"You know, when one of my favorite princesses couldn't decide between honoring her family and doing what he father wanted, she decided that her duty was to her heart. And her heart lead her to the right choice. And I think yours will too, Kanata." She smiled at him.

_Did someone tell her of the situation before she came here, or is she just reading my mind?_

He laughed "Mulan was a very wise princess."

Haruka's eyes brightened, she wasn't expecting him to know the character he was talking about. Did they even have Disney movies in Hope Kingdom?

"Yes! She was! And she listened to her heart and saved an entire country! Just like how I listened to my heart and helped save Hope Kingdom! So I'm certain if you listen to your heart, Kanata, you can make the right decision too."

The prince smiled and shook his head slightly. "It won't be that simple, Haruka. But thank you."

"Well of course it's not going to be that simple! If it were that simple you wouldn't be questioning your decision. That's why I was brought here: to help you with whatever you decide. Okay?" The flower princess smiled and placed her hand on top of his, a light pink blush on her face.

Kanata only smiled at her. "Yes, I believe you will."
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